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''fcT'ES, SIR, some of the flames in that there 
campfire do look like gold, now that you 
come to mention it. Puts me in mind of the 
days of the gold rush up to Alaska. Was I 
there? Balls of fire, I’d be one of the richest 
hombres in the world today if the breaks 
hadn’t kind of gone against me! Hunker your¬ 
selves down into a comfortable setting posi¬ 
tion and I’ll tell you all about Gabby Hayes 
and the Gold Rush. 

I remember it like it was yesterday. Round¬ 
up time was over and things were pretty slack 
at the Bar Nothing Ranch, which I am the 
foreman of. One day, old Bodkin;, who works 
in the sheriff’s office, came clomping up on 
that bony nag of his and said, “Gabby, they’ve 
discovered gold!” 

“Where?” I said. 

“Alaska!” he replied. 

“Well, ask her then, and be quick about it,” 
I said. 

He explained that he was talking about the 
territory of Alaska and how there was enough 
gold up there to keep all the dentists supplied 
with fillings from now ’till Doomsday. Bod¬ 
kins couldn’t be blamed for wanting a big, 
strong, brave, courageous, honest, truthful, 
fearless fellow like me to go with him. 

To make a long story short, I agreed to go 
and the next thing you know we had reached 
our destination, right next door to the North 
Pole. In fact, I shinnied up to the top of that 
North Pole and stood on my head (no hands) 
just to give the Eskimos a thrill. But that’s 
another story. 

Anyway, I’ve got to hand it to Bodkins. He 
was right about there being lots of gold up 
there. Why, they used gold for cobblestones 
in the streets and if a cat started meeowing 
at night, one of them Alaska natives wouldn’t 
think anything of chucking a gold nugget at 
it. If a man wanted to plant a garden, he could 
hardly do it because the ground was so full 
of gold that nothing would grow! And every¬ 


body was so rich, nobody wouldao any work! 
Why, those people dang near starved to death 
because there weren’t any poor people to cook 
the meals and wash the dishes! 

Well, as you know,' I’m not greedy. I don’t 
think it matters whether a man is rich or not, 
as long as he’s,got plenty of money. So I only 
gathered me up a few tons of this gold, just 
enough to tide me over in my old age. But that 
Bodkins, he went hog wild. He gathered up 
gold ’till he had a mountain of it, ’most as tall 
as Pike’s Peak. That was what caused us our j 
trouble. You could see Bodkins’ gold moun- j 
tain from miles away. And the fellow who saw 
it and wanted it was the meanest hombre in 
all the north country. Dangerous Don McGoo. ■ 

He came riding down on us with a band of 
one thousand armed outlaws and he says, kind 5 
of sneering, “That’s entirely too much gold 1 
for you two little men. I aim to relieve yoii 
of it. Money is the root of all evil, and I don’t | 
want you two to get into any evil.” He had a 
nasty laugh. 

It happened I had laid down my gun so I 
could dig better, but the fact that they were 
armed and I wasn’t didn’t stop me! I pitched J 
right in with both fists swinging and knocked 
out fifty of those men. But Don McGoo got 
in a lucky punch and I went down for the 

When I came to, I saw Bodkins lying a few 
feet away from me, bound and gagged. The 
gold mountain was gone! I got up and untied 
him and removed the gag. “They took all our 
gold!” he sobbed. 

“Don’t worry about it, pard,” I said, trying ’ 
to comfort the little fellow. “Just hand me 
that spade and we’ll dig us up another rooun- ; 
tain of gold in no time.” 

But then it commenced to snow. It snowed 
so fast and furious that in less than half an 
hour the snow was twenty feet deep! You a 
couldn't dig the snow fast enough to get near 
the ground where the gold was! 
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Luckily, an Eskimo driving a dog sled came 
along just then. He hollered, “Taxi, mister?” 
We clambered onto the sled and he drove us 
to the next town which was named Doo-Ah- 
Ditty, which is an Eskimo name, I reckon. 
Now like I mentioned before, them people up 
there in the Klondike were all so rich they 
would’ve starved if it hadn’t been for Bodkins 
and me. I took a job in the Black Fly Res¬ 
taurant as the chef and Bodkins was the dish¬ 
washer. We each got a hundred dollars a day, 
plus whatever we wanted to eat, so that was 
enough to tide us over. 

However, I’m a man of action and I was 
restless being pinned up indoors. I was deter¬ 
mined to track down Dangerous Don McGoo 
and get even with him for robbing us. So 
a^ter three months when the snows sort of 
let up, I borrowed a pair of snowshoes and 

Bodkins remained behind to act as botti chef 
and dishwasher. Well, sir, I trekked and 
tracked and tromped and mushed and finally 
I came upon Don and all his thousand hench¬ 
men in the lee of a glacier. They were buried 
in snow up to their necks and were frozen 
so stiff they couldn’t even raise their hands 
when I told them to. You see, all this gold 
they had stolen from us weighed them down 
so they just sank into the snow and were 
stuck there. 

I got hold of the local sheriff add he came 
out with a bunch of men and a bunch of 
sleds and carted the band of outlaws off to 
jail, where they were thawed out. Naturally, 
Bodkins and I got all our gold back. 

Of course, by then, we were too rich to 
be a dishwasher or a chef, so we left, the 
restaurant business and figured the customers 
would have to live as best they could on 
cold cuts and potato chips. We loaded all 
our gold onto a ship and headed south for 

We had been to sea only about three hours 
when I heard the Captain holler and groan. 
Since the ocean was a mite choppy, I thought 


nothing of it, at first. I figured the Captain 
was merely seasick. 

Then I happened to look up toward the 
bridge and saw a familiar figure standing 
there, with a six-gun in each hand. “Danger¬ 
ous Don McGoo!” I exclaimed. 

“The same!” he responded with a smirk. “I’m 
taking over this ship and all the gold that’s 
aboard. And anybody who doesn’t like it can 
walk the plank!” 

“But you’re supposed to be in jail!” I ex¬ 
claimed. “How’d you get out?” 

“They’ve Only got a small jail,” he grinned. 
“There wasn’t room for all of us, so they 
locked me up in an igloo. I thawed my way 

I was plumb annoyed to think that an out¬ 
law like him could steal a whole shipload of 
gold, especially when half of it belonged to 
me. With a spring I leaped into the rigging 
and started climbing upward. “Where do you 
think you’re going?” he snarled. 

“I aim to furl the tops’l,” I responded. “I 
think a storm’s brewing.” He didn’t know what 
I meant and neither did I. But when I got 
high enough, I took a flying leap and landed 
on his back. He was taken by surprise, but 
managed to empty both guns. My hitting him 
knocked off his aim, and all his shots went 
downward. Twelve slugs bored into the plank¬ 
ing and clean through the hull. The next thing 
we knew, that ship was leaking like a sieve! 

'W^'ASN’T long afterward that she sank, 
® ” and that’s what happened to our gold. 
When Bodkins and I reached Frisco, we were 
plumb tuckered out. It’s quite a long swim. 
I was even more tired than Bodkins on account 
of I towed Dangerous Don McGoo all the way. 
I wanted to make sure that hombre got lodg¬ 
ings in a nice, solid, stone jailhouse! 

THE END 


Read the riotou» GABBY HAYES TALL 
TALES in GABBY HAYES WESTERN. 
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'i CAN'T STAND A' 
BRAGGER l X BET 
VUH COULON'T 
LASSO A LAMF- < 

POST IP yuh WAS 
SITTING ON TOP J 


''pieaseTlet's M 
TEND TO BUSINESS/ 1 

RIDE HERD TOGETHER i 


FOOLISH 


LOPSIDEI?' 


























CABBY HAYES WESTERN 
























CABBY HAYES WESTERN 



RIDICKERLUS,. 

■ IMAGINE, 1 
THE GAUCHOS ) 

' PLACE OF ) 
W* LASS Oil 


m SOLA CATCHES 
i CATTLE BETTER™^ 


^THROWING 


BAD MEWS, BOSS! WHILE YUH 
PLAYED GAMES, CUPPER SNIP 
RUSTLED OUR r ^ —FamT 
'—, |-INSULTED 


AHA! THAT LITTLE TOY IS 
DANGEROUS, SEKoRJ THE 
IRON BALLS CRUSH ALL BUT 
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YES, IT COULD EASILY HAVE 
SEEN LOST BY A 8RAVE OR t 
PARTY PASSING THIS WAY. 
LET US FOLLOW THIS TRAIL 

A LITTLE MORE.____ 

-w. -—-"FOLLOW 

flfc VW IT? SHUCKS, IT'S 
ML p LAlN IT'S JUST 

ANOTHER INDIAN , 


EXPLAIN LATER. 




THERE ARE MANY INDIANS 
HEREABOUTS, BUT EACH 
PEOPLE HAVE THEIR 
MARKINGS, THEIR OWN 
DESIGNS, COLORINGS 
AND BEADWORK. THE 
TRAIL OF A CHEYENNE 
PARTY WOULD NOT BRINE 
US UPON SIOUX ANO 
NAVAHO THINGS. A 


FOLLOW SEEM ‘ 
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WAIT— T I'VE SEEN ENOUGH, 

CAREFUL l) THOSE ARE THE 


TRAILING , 


TOO, WOULD HAVE GIVEN 
UP THEIR TRAIL IN ERROR 
v BUT EVIL ALWAYS , 

\ WRITES ITS OWN END] 


INDIANS AND THEY PURPOSELY i 
LEFT A TRAIL OF INOIAN ] 
IMPLEMENTS TO THROW 
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L ARHNESS FALLS , AND FURT/VE FIGURES 
9 MOVE TOWARD AN ABANDONED BARN J. 


HAvMAW.'LOOKITJ 
GABBY HAYES IS START 
gg. A COLLEGE! 


'J MY WORTHY FELLOW ^ 

MEMBERS OF THE CATTLE 
RUSTLERS 5 ASSOCIATION, I - 
HAVE CALLED THIS MEETING 
TONIGHT BECAUSE WE ARE 
_ FACED WITH A GRAYE Kfi 
femr CRISIS.... x-d m 


LITTLE LATER„ 


SLIPPED ) GOOD! AND 

.. y I’LL USE THIS 

| RATTLER-RATTLE 
' WHEN THE TIME 
—_. COMES , 


HAW, HAW.'I SOME PUNK 

SOAKED TEACHER’S ) BULLETS INTO 
LARIAT IN _^CHIS SIX-GUN *, 
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HEY/THEY’RE ) DON’T WORRY/ A 

SHOOTING THOSE GREENHORNS 
AT US ! ) COULDN’T HIT A BULL 


•SLIM, HERE HE IS / If - 
THE LEADING RUSTLER/ M PROVE 

lock him up- ,T -' 


SEE, SHERIFF? IT’S HIS 
HANDWRITING/ BESIDES, 
NOBODY ELSE SPELLS 
NOTHING AS — r^ k 

naw thing jjKam 


1 'fcu-cUtUHi 

I I 

-^tvrwA/g. 1 


CftBBV, X S 
RUINED YORE 
COLLEGE AND 


TRIED ANY 
TRICKS, I’D 
HAVE SHOT 

VUH down, 

LIKE THIS/ 


fypHE NeXT MORNING. GABBT 

L/ FINDS A NOTE FROM THE DARING 
RUSTIER LEADER 1 fj~jj -'J— 

m 

hi 11 / 

^ liurnt the Boa. W . 

' TUuMuato. M/, 
tu&o. to fotLj m 
cu, A-l If 

4ltt! m 

TnM^vjnui 

* jru*, 

wiimn 
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SEND Unused I 
H SUmp FOR ■ 

DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, DEPT. B-122, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U. S. / 
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Hand Out Only 20 

ENLARGEMENT 

FREE 


Sparkling, Simulated 


Offer of 

BIG 

Prizes 

_ GIVEN 

Think of enjoying such a smart, new accurate 17 Jewel, 
BULOVA WRIST WATCH in the charm and color of 
yellow gold (choice of Man’s or Lady’s) PLUS a surprise gift and 
a sparkling, simulated BIRTHSTONE RING (correct for your 
lonth of birth) PLUS Pen and Pencil Set, PLUS a full 26-piece 
d SILVERW.. . 


of plated SILV ERWARE, PLUS your choice e. „ ___ 

geous, new DRESS in the latest style and correct size . . . ALL SIX ARE 
SENT just for helping us get acquainted with new customers by handing out 
or mailing only twenty enlargement coupons FREE to friends or relatives as 
per our premium letter. 

Please send us your favorite snapshot right away for a 
true-to-life, 5x7 inch enlargement and handsome “Movie¬ 
tone” frame so you can tell friends about our beautiful enlarging 
when handing out the get-acquainted coupons. Just mail us your 
favorite snapshot, print or negative NOW and pay postman only 
19c plus postage when your treasured enlargement arrives and the 
“Movietone” frame is included at NO COST as our get-acquamted 

your enlargement and frame. Please include the c;' ' ' 


We want you to see for yourself how much delightful 
enjoyment a framed enlargement of your favorite snap¬ 
shot or small picture of your loved one will bring you . . . also how 
hand coloring gives an enlargement greater beauty, sparkle and life. Send to¬ 
day for your sample enlargement and frame. Enjoy such a surprise gift, won¬ 
derful ring, pen and pencil set, silverware, dress and wrist watch. 

Surprise Gift GIVEN 


DEAN STUDIOS 0 








